
'tamer nightcs cfreamr 

Pat as I told you : yonder /he comes, tettrrkli 

T-^O wall, fuU often haft thou heard my moncs 
For parting my fa ire Ejratntu^w.d mee. 

My cherry lips haue cfccivkift thy ftones; 

Thy ftoncsjwithdime and hay ire knit how dgaine, 

I fee a voice : now will I to the chinke. 

To fpy and I can hcare my Th;ftyeshct,Tb/fy} 
rbif. My loue thou art, my louc I thinke. 

P/.Thitikc what thou wife, I am thylouers Grace; 
And, like Limandcr, am Itrufty ft ill, 

T a if<. And!, like Hclcn } i\]\ the fates me kill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus i to precrw, was fo true. 

TbiJ.As Shafalus to prec ■ us, I toyou. 
p 7 r * O kiftc mee, through the hole of this vilde wall' 
~pbtf , Ikifle the vvallcsholej not your lips at all; • 
p>r. Wife thou, at 2W«»/«t©mbe,rtie ete me ftraight way? 
rh)\Tide Jifc,.tydc death, I come without delay. 
W*l, 1 htrs haue I , Wall, my part difeharged fo; 
And, being done, thus wall away doth goe, 
Xh/^Nowis tbeMoon vfedhetween th e t wo n eigh hors, 
I>cme. No remcdy,my Lordjwhen wals arc/o wilfoll,to 
hcare without warning. 

Dutch a l his is the fill i eft fluffe,that eueiTheard, 
Duke. Thebeft, inthiskinde^ arebut fhadowesiati 
tn e worft are no worfej ifimagination amend them, 
Dutch. It muft be your imagination,then;& nottheirs. 
Duke. If tve imagine no worfe ofthem,then they of the- 
i clue th cy may pa fie for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <m»Moone-/hine, 

Ljon. You Ladies,youf whole gentle heattsdo feare 
1 beftnalleft monftrous moufe, that creepeson floorej 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roare. 

Then know that I, as Snug theloyner am 


Tflia lommcr nigh teSct f came, 

A Lyon fell, nor cl fe no Lyons damme. 

For tfl ihouldjas Lyon, come in ftrife. 

Into this place/t were pitty on my life, 

Pukt A very gentle beaft, and ofa good confcicnce. 
Pem. The very beft at a bcaft,my Lordjthac ere I faw-' 
lj[. This Lyon is a very fox,for his valour. 

' Puk. True : and a goofe for his diferetion, 

De,Uot fo my Lordi.For his valour cannot carry his di£ 
cretion rand the foxcarries the goofe, 

Puk. His diferetion, I am lure, cannot carry his valour. 
For the goofe carries not the fox. It is well .-leaue it to his 
difcretion,and let vs liften to the Moone. 
^/otfwr.Thislanthorne doth the horned moone pre/ent, 
Pmf.Helhouldhaue worne the horrtes^on his head. 
P»ki He is nocrefcenr,and his homes are inuifible,withr 
in the circumference. 

Mcf»e,Thislanthorne doth the horned moone prefenr, 
Myfelfe } thcmanith Moone,doefeeme to be, 

P#^r.This is thegreateft crrourofallche refl;thenjan 
Ihould be put into the lanthornc«How is it elle the man i th 
Moone? 

Deme, fie dares notcomethere.for the candle . For, 
you fee, it is already in fnufFe, (change, 

’Dutch, I am aweary of this Moone, Would hee woulde 
Jt appeares,by his fmall light of diferetion , that 
nee is in the wanes but yet in curtefie, in all xeafon,wee 
muft flay the time, 

LjfitK, Proceede, Moone* 

Moon, All that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
thoineisthc Moone, I the man ith Moone, this thornebufh 
my thorne bufli, and this dogge my dogge, 

Pewe, Why? All thefefhould be in the lanthorne : for all 
tnele are in the Moone, But filence : herccomes7T//^y, 
£#/«rThifby, 

?.This is ould Nimcs tunibe. Where is my Ioue?J>»,Oh, 
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